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/•:c^^ii^-^l^h, though honorable, must have been fflll!";;(of \Mborr anxiety, and poverty.     The tinsel crown, the gauze and the flash of the paste jewels, the robes and the red shoes, went into the chest of faded tMngs.   Harlequin must seek a new Columbine before the footlights flare up again; and there, leit :©ver from the comedy, were three children, the eldest five years old, all helpless and in'want, ^ipll^^'^^a^is-imght-have afforded them some jj^j^j^^^f^jjir^Si! .disastrous conflagration of the
prevented. ' That fatal city into mourning and a church, deeply stirred
^^^^pptgp3|il[d,.i|i. the charity immediately ex-these orphans were not
^            ilpllbSftan,.a young wife of twenty-
friend,' Mrs. MacKenzie, who ^^^|^^|||||||||5|it;younger children, took, one.
their homes; "Will-;by his father's friends
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